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oo E economy of this 
novel is diametrically oppoſite to 
that of moſt productions of it's 
kind. Writers ih this way gene- 
rally wy their Heroines on the 


ſcene, 


V1 PREFECE. 


ſcene, endued with all the chaſtity 
of a Diana, and all the prudence of 
a' Minerva; but ſuffer both her 
prudence and chaſtity to fall a 
ſacrifice to the perfidious arts 
and infinuations of her admirers, 


ere the curtain dreps upon the 
ſpectator. On the contrary, 

Cyanna is introduced as one, 
who, from her infancy, had been 
inured to licentious gaiety ; but 
whoſe natural pride, and loftineſs 
of ſentiment, broke through 
* principles of a corrupt education, 


like 
RY 


„ PREFACE. Vit 


like lightning through the dark 
4 clouds of a ſtormy night. 


In ſhort, the heroine of this 
piece was a dancer, who lived at 
a time when Athens luxurious 
Athens, was in all it's ſplendor.— 
But let not the reader be alarmed; 
there is not a ſingle expreſſion, 
throu ghout the performance, that 
can offend the moſt delicate car.— 
Like a ſkilful gardener, who gar 

niſhes the peach and nectarine with 

6 lux 


Vide page 15. 


luxuriant foilage, the BARON DE 
BILDER BEC has adorned his Fruit 
of Morality with ſeducin g elocu- 
tion; and in both caſes, at leaſt 
the ideal flavour of the deſert is 
improved. 8 8 
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| OL LOVE! Thou who 
fireweſt the paths of human life 
with flowers, receive my adora- 
tions! Without thee, without 

VOL. 1. SY thy 
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thy protection, Cyanna would have 
periſhed like a tender flower, 
blown by furious winds upon a 
barren and burning rock. O love! 
be thou for ever bleſt. 


Agathon had ſnatched Lyſias 
from the fury of his enemies ; 
proud of ſo glorious a trium ph, 
Lyſias was determined to ce- 
lebtate the memorable day by a 
Tplendid feaſt. Agathon was the 
only one among his friends who 
came not to * of the com- 
2 mon 


3 
mon joy. A diſciple of the wiſe 
Plato, he was far from being in- 

ſenſible to the voice of pleaſure ; 

but the licentiouſneſs of frantic 
orgies ill agreed with the purity 

| of his ſoul. 85 


| CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


Suffer me, ſaid he to Lyſias, 
who preſſed him urgently to ac- 
company him home, ſuffer me to 

refuſe the participation of your 
pleaſures, and I promiſe you al- 


ways to partake of your pains. 
= Our taftes are not alike: milk, 
| B 2 honey, 
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honey, and the fruits of my or- 


\ Chard are my daily ſuſtenance. 


1 feel that I ſhould do wrong were 


I to alter my regimen, and ac- 


cuſtom myſelf to more refined 


enjoyments. The ſinging of birds, 


the murmurs of a river, or the 


roaring of a diſtant caſcade, are 
more pleaſing to my ear, than 


the ſounds of muſical inſtruments, 


which enervate the ſoul, and were 


only deſigned to pleaſe the ears 


of women. In ſhort, I had much 
rather walk round the walls of 
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the city, or along the ſea-ſhore, 
than be ſhut up in a cloſe hall, 
and compelled to laviſh compli- 
ments on female dancers, whom 
I pity —I had almoſt faid, deſpiſe. 


« Farewell Lyſias ! A time will 
come e when you will think as I 
do.' _ Lyſias was about to an- 
ſwer, but his friend was already 
out of ſight. O Agathon! as 
yet, thou knoweſt not the ſophiſ- 
tical Hippia, or the ſeducing Da- 
ne! Thy ſimple and unexperi- 
B 32 enced 
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enced heart, but little ſuſpected 

that it would, one day, be ſhip- 
wrecked on the ſame rocks, which 
thou ſeemeſt fo much to diſregard. 


The ſun inclining towards the 
boſom of the wide ocean, darted 
only a few feeble rays on the 
tops of the higheſt towers in 
Athens, when the piazzas and 
porticos, leading to the palace of 

Lyfias, were filled with flaves, 
who were buſily occupied in ma- 
king preparations for the feaſt. 
35 1 Some 
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Some were laden with the moſt 
exquiſite fruits and ſweetmeats ; 
others were bringing large cry{- 
tals that ſmiled with ſparkling 
wine. Some arranged the ſophas, 
.and covered them with Perſian 
carpets, and elaſtic cuſhions, 
while others again were burning 
eſſences, and lighting up the feſ- 
tive hall. 


| Lyſias and his companions at 
length arrived. The cringing 
ſycophant, and the paraſitical 

B 4 poet, 


# 
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poet, who, the former evening, 
had drank from the cup of his 
enemies, took their places at the 
table, and exalted his name to the 
glory of the clouds. Lyſias had 
read their hearts; he eyed them 
withalook of diſdain, and was about 
to expoſe them before the whole 
aſſembly, when a beautiful young 
ſlave, the rival of Hebe, with 
her boſom half uncovered, ſeated 
herſelf by the fide of her lord, 
and preſented him with a flow-- 
ing goblet crowned with roſes. 

Lyſias 
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Lyſias ſmiled upon his favorite, 


and threw his arm amorouſly a- 


round her neck: then, empty- 
ing the cup, forgot the venge+ 
ance that he had meditated 


Meanwhile the vapours of the 
wine of Chios, began to ſpread 
adelirium over their ſenſes, and the 
ſoft ſounds of flutes announced new 
pleaſures. A young dancer, bril- 
liant as Flora, and. lighter than 
a zephyr, advanced with a vo- 

luptuous modeſty, the moſt pow- 


erful 


1 
34W : 
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erful incentive to pleaſure. The 
acclamations of the company, 
and the name of Cyanna, re- 


peated by a hundred mouths at 


the ſame inſtant, announced to 
her the intereſt which ſhe in- 
ſpired. She bluſhed, her con- 
fuſion was perceived, and the 
clamour redoubled. But we will 


attempt to ſketch her portrait: 


—Cyanna was not merely hand- 


ſome; ſhe was more. The veil 
of ſenſibility covered her fine 
black eyes. Her-countenance was 

highly 
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highly intereſting, and ſhe knew 

—Þ But 
at the ſame time ſhe ſpoke to 
the ſenſes, ſhe inflamed the de- 

| fires, and all the fires of volup- 
tuouſneſs ſeemed to be concen- 
tered. in her glance. Her mouth 
reſembled a roſe- bud juſt ready 
to blow, nor was the perfume 
of the roſe ſweeter than the 
breath of Cyanna. Her figure 
was like the eldeſt, but all her 
movements like the youngeſt of 
the Graces. — Nothing could be 
h | more 


how to move the ſoul 
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more ſimple than her dreſs: 2 
white robe, elegantly folded, veil- 
| ed the moſt perfect Iimbs that 
were ever formed by the hand 
of Nature: Her long hair, black 
as ebony, which was ſe parated 
on the top of her head, fell over 
her ſhoulders in waving ringlets, 
and. partly hid a neck that ri- 
valled the whiteneſs of alabaſ- 
ter, A ſingle roſe, which ſeem- 
ed to have been placed at ran- 
dom, compoſed her head-dreſs.— 
Such was Cyanna, when in the 
1 5 circle 


| .CYANNA DF ATHENS. 1 3 
circle of her young companions, 
who were not 'a little envious of 
her ſuperior charms : But when 
her profeſſion required more ſplen- 
did ornaments, the enchantreſs, 
with leſs modeſty, accuſtomed 
Herſelf" to all the embelliſhments 
of the moſt refined coquetry. 
All her beauties were then diſ- 
played to the ſearching eyes of 
the ſpectator, but ſhe ſeemed 
to lament the cruel neceſſity of 
unveiling them, and appeared to 
be aſhamed of the laviſh gifts 
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of Nature. Cyanna poſſeſſed the 
Fingular talent of uniting a look 


of innocence with the moſt ſe- 


ducing and equivocal attitude :— 
the was at once modeſt and vo- 


 Iuptuous! When her geſture an- 


nounced the embarraſſment of 


wounded modeſty, a luxurious 


{mile was ſeated on her lips. 


 Cyanna was far from being cru- 


el; but the facrifices ſhe made 


to Venus, from the earlieſt age, 
| had been the facrifices of neceſ- 
ity, or of raſh caprice. She 


had 
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— 


bad not yet been guided by ſen- 
timent, although her heart was 
ſuſceptible of the moſt tender 
attachment. The natural pride 
of her ſoul, and the loftineſs of 
her ſentiments, broke through 
the principles of a corrupt edu- 
cation, like lightning through the 
dark clouds of a ſtormy night. 
After having been abandoned to 


all the exceſs of licentious gai- 
ety, ſhe became thoughtful and 
melancholy, and the tear of ſor- 
row frequently eſcaped from her 

fine 
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eyes. In ſhort, ſhe 
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as re 
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ti- 


ments grew up ſucceſſively, and 


choked and deſtto 


eing. 
modeſt 


diſſolute, a thouſand paſſi- 
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enſible b 


ncompreh 


1 


ons, a thouſand different ſen 
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Crann A was dancing in an 
entertainment that repreſented the 
hiſtory of Apollo and Daphne. 
She ſurpaſſed herſelf. What 
grace, what legerity, what ex- 
preſſion! cried Lyſias, who now 
beheld her for the firſt time, 
and who could not refrain from 
the contemplation of ſo charm- 

VOL. I. C ing 
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fully does ſhe exhibit the com- 
bat between love and baſhful- 


luptuouſneſs at the ſame time, 


at the God who purſues her ! 


ſometimes ſwift, expreſſes both 


her fear and deſire of being over- 


How ſhe turns pale and trem- 
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ing an actreſs. ©& How delight- 


neſs! What innocence and vo- 
in that glance which ſhe throws 
What charming incertitude | [ How 
her flight, ſometimes flow, and 
taken. With what truth does 
ſhe exhibit her metamorphoſes ! 


bles! 
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bles! Her feet take root! Ob- 
ſerve chica pitiful look, that laſt, 
that dying glance, that tear — 


alas Cyanna! 


The enchanted Lyſias flies to- 
wards her with open arms, but 
the enchantreſs has already diſ- 
appeared. Krotyla the gover- 
neſs of the young Athenian dan- 
cers, demands the wages of her 
diſciple. Lyſias whiſpers in her 
ear, and ſhe retires. 


C 2 d Lyſias 
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Lyſias could not conceal his 
Emotion. He returned to his 


place, but his eyes were turned 
towards the door through which 
Cyanna had paſſed. He became 
ſerious and penſive: his friends 
perceived his embarraſſment; at 
length Gnathonides, with a ma 
licious ſmile, exclaimed. 


c Well, Lyfias, do you fill 
think the portrait T gave you 


of the young Cyanna was ex 


aggerated ? Another time you 
will take my word.” 


He 
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* He neither hears nor fours 
bd — 


„The metamorphotis has had 
its effect, rejoined Gnathonides: 
cc what chink you Demeas "atk 


« Will you not agree with me, 
Lyſias,” faid Demeas, that Cy- 
anna is handſome ?” 


« You are certainly right, re- 
plied Lyſias, ſtarting from a pro- 
—< It is impoſ- 


found reverie,— 
fible !“ 
SY: Þ How !” 
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How!“ cried Demeas, — 
* what is impoſltble ?” 


„Did you not ſay that it was 
impoſſible that Cyanna could be 
any other than the moſt vir- 


tuous and beautiful woman in 


* Virtuous!“ ſaid Gnathodides, 
cc ha! ha! ha! the virtue of 


Cyanna! this is excellent !” 


« Yes, yes,” cried Menip- 


pus, © ſhe has a kind of vir- 


tue 
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tue that is altogether reſpecta- 
ble: ſhe gives proofs of it eve- 


ry hour!” 


ww Proofs! | what proofs ?” fard 
Lyſias, with vivacity. 


Do you mind that my friends? : 
cried Gnathonides, - with a loud 
hugh — Ha! ha! ha! [ per- 
ceive it is time to retire. Ly- 


ſias begins to dream. Good night, 
my friend, I am going to try 
the virtue of Cyanna, in order 
to give you ſome account of it.“ 


C 4 
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After various pleaſantries 

this ſort, Gnathonides, finding 
that Lyſias did not deign to liſ- 
ten to him, aſked him ironi- 
cally whether he had any meſ- 
ſage for the virtuous dancing 


girl and making a ſign to De- 

meas and Menippus, to follow | 
him, took his leave : : The reſt 
of the company - had already re- 
tired. 


The proceeding of Lyſias's 
friends, ſerved to irritate with- 


out 
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out reclaiming him. Lyſias Was 
ane of the moſt accompliſhed, 
but at the ſame time, one of 
the moſt · honeſt libertines of A- 
thens. He poſſeſſed all the re- 
quiſites of a coxcomb, and yet 
he was never ſuſpected to be ſuch. 
He knew how to give a turn 
fo pleaſant and original, to all 
Bis actions, that it was impoſ- 
ſible to be offended with him. 
With a figure rather agreeable 
than handſome, he hid his at- 
tachment to finery, under an air 


of 
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of negligence. His heart was 
an abyſs of abſurdities and con- 
tradictions. To an exceſs of ſen- 
fibility, he added the taſte and 
feelings of a perfect Epicurean. 
He affected to deſpiſe women, 
yet could not live a fingle day 
without them. With every re- 
quiſite for a real paſſion, he had 
been, till the preſent moment, 
incapable of a ſolid attachment. 
An object attracted his attention, 
he believed, he adored it, 


* the very next day, it was 
entirely 
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entirely forgotten. His love, which 
at firſt, knew no bounds, di- 
miniſhed or augmented in pro- 
portion to the reſiſtance that was 
oppoſed to it. We ſhall have 
an opportunity of ſeeing this 
trait of his character more ful- 
ly diſplayed, in the courſe of 
his acquaintance with Cyanna · 


Lyſias was now alone, the 
night was far advanced, and the 
moon threw a feeble light acoſs 
his apartment. 
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«© What is this unknown ſen- 


timent ſaid he, which agi- 
tates, which torments me? 


What can be the cauſe of this 
anxicty? How did my heart 


palpitate when TI firſt ſaw. Cy- 


anna! I was cold, I was hea- 


*#ed, I trembled, my eyes were 


-humid with pleaſure. A tear 


_ eſcaped me, —I ſhuddered, but 
J knew not Why. Is it poſſi- 
ble that J can love Cyanna? 


Ah, no the intereſt ſhe has 


created in my boſom, can ne- 


4 Ver 


7 


ver be called love: What name 
can be given to this delicious 
pain of the foul, to this vo- 
laptuous melancholy ? | Gods! 
when will a ray of light diſ- 
fipate this obſcurity that hides 
me from myſelf? Pardon me 
Cyanna, pardon me, if I dared 
to doubt my affection for you, 
— — To-morrow I will come 
and gather from your lips the 
happineſs of an age, or receive 
from your mouth the ſentence: 
of death. | 


—— 
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SarIsFIED with the 
reſolution he had taken, Lyſias at 
length threw himſelf upon a bed of 
repoſe. . His mind however was 
ſtill occupied with Cyanna, and 
| the formed a thouſand projects, 
which were no ſooner conceiv- 


ed than rejected. Sometimes he 


5 | | loaded 
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loaded her with reproaches, ſome- 
times he exalted her to the clouds, 
and his heart adored the divi- 
nity he had fabricated. ' Then 
ſuddenly reflecting on his ſitua- 
tion of life, and the contemp- 
tuous behaviour of his friends, 
he formed the deſign of reti- 
ring into the country, in order 


to cure himſelf of a paſſion that 


made him appear ridiculous in 


the eyes. of all Athens. But 
the firſt rays of the ſun ſur- 
priſed him ſtill undetermined, 


and 


* 
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and ſtill violently agitated. At 
length, however, he aroſe, call- 
ed his ſlave and commanded 
him to haſten the preparations 
for his departure, then mounted 


his car and took the road that 


led to a country houſe, which 
he poſſeſſed at the diſtance of 
a few leagues from Athens. 


Let us now leave Lyſias in 
order to ſee what was paſſing 
in the houſe of the prudent 


Krotyla, where Cyanna had 
thrown 
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thrown herſelf upon a ſofa, and 
was uttering the following ſo- 
lloquy. 

„J have at length ſeen this 
Lyſias, this amiable, this dan- 
. gerous libertine. Fatal curioſity! ; 
Ah! Cyanna, could you 
have, ſuſpected that your heart 
| wall have been ſo eaſily caught 
How hard is 'my fate, to love, | 
and be deſpiſed by him whom 
I regard with ſuch aftection:— 
to poſleſs a ſenſible, nay, per- 
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haps an honeſt heart, and to 
inſpire none but infamous de- 
fires. Unhappy Cyanna! death 
were far preferable to thy fright- 
ful deſtiny. But am I really 
this deteſtable being? Is it cer- 
tain that Lyſias has regarded me 
only as a vile and ſhameleſs 
wanton? I have not remarked 
in him, the ſtern and diſdain- 
ful look . of Gnathonides. O 
Lyſias! thou who with a fin- 


gle glance, a fingle- movement, 


couldſt _ the heart of the 
wretched 
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wretched Cyanna, why hadft. 
thou not ſeen what paſſed in 
her boſom, which was torn with 
remorſe for the paſt, and the 
darkeſt apprehenfions for the 
time to come ! Doubtleſs thy 
_ compaſſionate foul would have 
been touched with the exceſs of 
my ſorrows.—But ' no I 
will not accept thy pity. The 

degraded Cyanna, who in re- 
nouncing the virtues of her ſex, 
has loſt the eſteem of every 
honeſt mind, prefers diſdain to 

D'2 that 
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that offenſive pity which is re- 


pugnant to the pride and cou- 
rage of her ſoul. Lyſias, I do 
not deſerve this exceſs of humili- 


ation.” 


Having thus fpoken, Cyanna 
abandoned herſelf in ſilence to all 
| thoſe tumultuous ſentiments which, 
for the firſt time, agitated her 
youthful heart. | 


It may, perhaps, be thought 


extraqrdinary, _that Cyanna, Who 
WM had 
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had ſeen Lyſias but once, and who. 
had never ſpoken to him, ſhould 
be fo ſuddenly truck with ſuch 
a violent paſſion 3 paſſion, the 
ſymptoms of which had nothing 
in common with the known 
character of the diſciple of Kro- 

tyla, We could alledge the 
force of ſympathy, and it's effects, 
which are as ſudden as they are 
ſingular; but we prefer giv- 
ing reaſons more palpable, and 
which will appear leſs chime- : 
rical to three parts of our rea- 
D 3 ders. 
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+ ders. It was hi ghly probable, 
I chat the great celebrity of Lyſias 


would make a ftrong impreſſion 
upon ſuch a character as Cyanna. 
This extraordinary female, who, 
in another fituation, and with an 
education leſs corrupt, might have 
become the heroine of her age, OF 
the rival of an Aſpaſia, was con- 
tinually hearing the praiſes of 
Lyſias, who was allowed to be 
| | the moſt amiable and valiant young 
man of Athens. It was not there- 
1 fore extraordinary, that theſe 
eulogies, 
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eulogies, ſo frequently repeated, 
ou ſpire her with a ſtrong 
deſire of of gaining * n 


_F 


and regard. 218 Hr 


For this Purpoſe ſhe watched 
every opportunity of ſeeing him; 
but, by a ſtrange fatality, he al- 
ways eſcaped from her curioſity. 
At the theatre—in the public 
walks—in ſhort, in every place 
where Cyanna ſearched for him, 
he was either gone, or was placed 
in ſuch a fituation as not to be ob- 
ſerved. 


D 4 In 


f | : 
40 CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


In proportion as Cyanna's at- 
tempts were fruitleſs, her deſire 
ö of attaining her purpoſe became 
more ſtron g and preſſing. 


7 
{.. * 
— * 
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* 14.1 


Donic this period Lyſias 
had joined the laurels of Mars 
with the myrtles of Venus. The 
regiment which he commanded 
had taken a ſtrong poſt from the 
enemy, and had decided an im- 
portant battle. Lyſias returned 
triumphant into the city; the 
people flocked round him, and 
Cyanna 
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Cyanna was among the crowd.— 


She heard a thouſand voices re- 
peat the name of Lyſias—her 
heart was moved; ſhe ſearched 
for the young hero, but his car 
paſſed by her with the rapidity 
of lightning.—She retired with 
much diſappointment, and from 
that day ſhe formed a thouſand 
projects, in order to ſee him, each 
mote romantic than the former. 
Unhappily, one of thoſe dreadful 
events, which were but too Som- 
mon ifi Athens, all at once en- 
gaged the attention of Cyanna. 
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The fickle Athenians prepared 
to break in pieces the ido] which 
they had adored. Eyfias their 

favorite, abandoned to the fury of 
his enemies, was about to be 
condemned to perpetual baniſh- 

ment. At this frightful news 
Cyanna, pale and trembling, ran 
towards the market-place An 
immenſe crowd, not unlike the 
waves of an agitated ſea, ſurround- 
ed the tribunal. A hoarſe ant 
rumbling noiſe, bi a thun- 


der ſtorm which approaches in- 
ſenſibly 


* 
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ſenſibly, was heard through the 
aſſembly.—At length the ſound 
became more violent, and the fol- 
lowing words were repeated from 
a thouſand mouths : Let Lyſias 
ebe baniſhed for ever from 
Athens. 


The fatal words were no ſooner 
pronounced than Cyanna ſwooned, 
and was carried out of the crowd. 
Being recovered, ſhe began to 
load the ungrateful Athenians 
with reproaches, when a freſh 
clamour 
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clamour ſuf] pended her indignation, 
and. drew her attention .—Krotyla 
approached, exclaiming, a He 
4 triumphs! He triumphs !''— 

„Who ?” demanded Cyanna— 
« Lyſias! The eloquent Agathon 
c undertook his defence, and his 
* enemies had ſcarce time to 
" eſcape from the fury of the 
% people. — © Thanks to the 
© immortal Gods!” cried the en- 


raptured Cyanna. 


A 


They had now reached home, 
and it was juſt at this moment 
that 
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that a flave from Lyſias came to 
requeſt Cyanna to aſſiſt in the en- 
tertainment which he intended 
to give to his friends the ſame 
evening. —“ Alas!” faid Cyanna, 
with tears in her eyes; © muſt I 
« dance before Lyfias ? But is it 
* not my profeſſion It was the 
firſt time that ever ſhe diſcovered 
any thing like humiliation in this 
enchanting art.— Never was her 
dreſs more carefully adjuſted, 
and never was ſhe more diſcon- 
tented with her perſon. She was 

3 ſup- 
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ſupported by the arm of Krotyla, 
while ſhe walked to Lyſias's palace. 
Our readers are already acquainted 
with all that followed. | 


Krotyla found her young friend 
forrowfully reclined on the fofa— 
the tears were ſtill ſtanding on her 
cheeks—ſhe received her protec- 
treſs with a forced ſmile. 


How charmingly you look, 
* my dear Cyanna,” aid the old 
lady, „ what inimitable grace 

« what 
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« what divine voluptuouſneſs 
e happy the mortal who dares to 


* claſp thee in his arms; but 


* ſtill more happy he, whom thy 


* heart ſhall love.” 


/ 


„Love!“ repeated Cyanna— 


< dare I entertain ſuch a paſſion !” | 


© Dare! what an idea! aſk me 


< rather, if you dare to be lovely! 


Beauty is a gift of the gods. 


<< The pleaſures are ſlaves to beau- 
< ty; and joy it's faithful com- 
| * panion. 
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« panion. ' Surely, Cyanna, the 
« moſt charming of all the nymphs | 
of Athens, may dare to follow 


« her inclinations.” 


« You: do not underſtand me, 
* Krotyla: Do you know what 


cc it is to love? 


; « How can you alk me ſuch 
« a queſtion?” replied Krotyla 


briſkly. 


VOL. I. | E | cc Alas! 
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Alas!“ ſaid Cyanna, apptoach- 
ing a looking glaß, and taking a g gar- 
land of roſes from her hair; © 2 
« few ſhort hours ago theſe were 


| ; „ freſh and brilliant; my fingers 


<« touched them, and they faded. 


« Krotyla ! Beauty is not — 


** you aſſert i it to be. 


1 Really, my dear, ſaid Kro- 
tyla, with a loud burſt of laughter z 
* you moralize ſo charmingly, that 


one would almoſt ſwear you 


4 ere a daughter of Plato, or ſome 
* other 


ws 
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_ other gloomy philofopher, whe 
e continually deeldims againſt plea- 
<« ſure, becauſe he is no longer able 
* taſte it. It is time to leave theſe 
A footeries, Cyanna.—So mourn- 
* ful a part does not fet well on 
« {© charming a face. You frown ; 
* heavens! what fine eyes! 
* But mark me, child, it is time to 
< be a little reaſonable ; you know 
« that I love you, and feek only 
5 "ON your 9 . 


” My happineſs!” exclaimed 
Cyanna; do you know the 
E2 mean · 


( 
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<< meaning of that word? have 
* you. conſidered it's real value ? 
« No—1T rather think, that in 
c deceiving me you have deceived 
« yourſelf. The path ſtrewed 
« with roſes, through which you 
« have guided my inconſiderate 
« youth, has faſcinated your eyes. 
Why did you not leave me in 
e the happy obſcurity from which 
e you pretend to have taken me? 
e ſhould have been more igno- 
« rant, but more happy. —My 


40 heart tells me this truth.” 
«Your 
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* Your heart! It tells you 
1 many abſurdities, if it tells you 

all that you are continually ut- 
e tering.—1 ſee, you have a mind 
eto appear eloquent 5 but yout 
« time is thrown away; I cannot 
« underſtand your rhetorical flou- 
« riſhes. 9 


« You think to irritate me,” 
faid Cyanna, . haſtily; © but you 
* are deceived ; you do not under- 
« ſtand me!——So much the 
«© better.-It is to my credit that 
03 
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* « your bert i cannot comprehend 


| 40 mine. 


« Vain and ungrateful girl,” 
exclauned the enraged Krotylaz 
* who gave you a right to talk 
* to me in this manner? The 


«© patience with which 1 have 
« hitherto ſupported your extra- 


tender treatment you have re- 
* ceived from me, and the eaſy 
0 life you have led, in conſequence 
of my care and attention, have, 


8 & alto- 


CYANNA OF ATHENS. 55 


« altogether, made you arrogant. 
« Know that your dying mother 
cc gave me the command over 
« your perſon ; 5 know, that with- 
e out me, you would have been, 
t at this very moment, gathering 
« dirt in the | ftreets ; that you 
« would not have poſſeſſed rags 
2 ſufficient to cover your tender 
limbs; nay, that you would 
<«« probably have been dead with 
= ach and miſery.” 


= Do you really pretend to have 
« 4 right over my young: ?” faid 
Cyanna, 
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Cyanna, penetrated with grief; 
and do you pretend to have 
« received that right from my 
mother? May the gods par- 
* don the injury you do to her 
« aſhes! Ah! little do you know 
40 the heart of a mother, whoſe 
* tenderneſs for her child would 
<« have preferred, a thouſand times 
e over, it's death to it's diſgrace.— 
O thou! from whom the miſer- 
able Cyanna drew the firſt breath 
« of life, in what hands didſt thou 
" Fane thy unhappy — 8 * 
« In 
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In the hands of a friend, un- 
« grateful wretch, faid Krotyla; 
« 2 friend who ſnatched you from 
a the abyſs of miſery to which you 

oc were condemned.” | 


« Miſery! ah, how gladly would 

« T have ſhared it with my mother! 
* ſhe would not have taught me 
« the fatal art to raiſe myſelf 
above my condition; ſhe would 
< not have taken a pleaſure, an in- 


R famous pleaſure, in ſtifling every 5 


* ſentiment of virtue and honeſty 
« that 
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ac that ſprang up in my mind.— 
« She would have guided, and not 
&« abuſed, my inexperience —She 
cc would have partaken of the 
< bread of poverty with her daugh- 
ter. Ignorant, but happy in 
* my obſcurity, all my days would 
% have been calm, all my nights 
« ſerene; the reproaches | of a 
« juſtly irritated conſcience would 
4 not have troubled the courſe 
ef my innocent life. Rich in 
my virtue, I might have aſpired 
by to the ſacred titles of wife and 

mother 


CYANNA-OF ATHENS. ' 5G 
— — 


mother; to the eſteem of my 
a friends; the tenderneſs of my 


children. Krotyla, the infamous 


« Krotyla, would not have barter- 
* ed my honour for gold; my 
60 happy innocence would not have 
< been blighted by the inſectious 
« breath of a wealthy libertine. 
e ſhould not have been diſgraced, 

« degraded, reduced to envy the 
« fate of the meaneſt inhabitant 
« of Athens. To finiſh, with a 
« ſingle word; I ſhould not have 
been the worthy diſciple of 


„ Krotyla!” 
« Wretch!““ 
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“ Wretch,” cried Krotyla, fu- 5 


riouſiy lifting her hand. 


Away! Ilaughat your threats, 
rejoined Cyanna; I brave your 

* fury! you cannot make me 
«© more vile, or more unhappy.” 


At this inſtant there was a vio- 
lent knocking at the door, and 
' man's voice was heard in the 
ftreet. 


« Gods! it is Gnathonides,” 
ſaid Cyanna; dear Krotyla, do 
«not 
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&* not open the door to that mad- 
cc man. He is intoxicated.” 


« Dear Krotyla! ha! ha! ha! 
« how charmingly you can ſoften 
& your tone when there is occaſion. 
« Truly child, you are in the ha- 
« bit of ſaying ſuch fine things, 
«= that it would be a pity to de- 
te prive you of an auditor. How 
Gnathonides will admire you! 
“An opera dancer turned philo- 
« ſopher! ha! ha! ha! excel- 
< lent! 1 
« Krotyla, 
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122 Kreipl, in the name of all 
* the gods; do you with for my 
death?“ 


Four death! why really this 
« 1s tragical; quite ſublime; it 
« would be cruel to ſuffer ſuch 
< oratory to be loſt. Gnathonides 
* ſhall hear you; he is a judge of 
* theſe things.” | 


If it be true,” cried Cyanna, 

| Ges on her knees, that my 
mother admitted you to her con- 

M " fidence ; 
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ce fidence; if ever ſhe ſpoke toyou 
< in favor of the wretched Cyanna; 
<c'deliver me not, I conjure you, 


60 do the hands of that lanatic.'” 


«© Open the door inſtantly,” vo- 
ciferated Gnathonides, or 


No, Krotyla, no; J entreat 
„ you. -I die with apprehenſion.” 


« Poor child,” cried the go- 
verneſs, I did not really think 


you had been fuch a novice.” 
| She 


PRE 
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She immediately ran in order 
to open the door, and Cyanna, en- 
deavouring to ſtop her, fell on the 
floor. Finding that her defign had 
failed, ſhe almoſt inſtantly ſprang 
up,and ſnatching a knife which lay 
upon the table, hid it in her bo- 
ſom, and exclaimed, 

« This is my deliverer! Oh! 
8 Lyſias in a few moments this 
heart will love you no more.” 


Gnathonides now entered. 
Health, and a thouſand pleaſures 
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to the beauteous Cyanna, ſaid 
he: advancing to embrace her; 
« Nay, why do you ſtart? upon 
„my honor, this little coquettiſh 
« air is enchanting. Come, ſeat 
« yourſelf by my ſide on this 
« . 


«© Be a little courteous and 
4 obliging” * Be reaſonable, 
fd Krotyla. 


40 will, ſhe replied. — Gna- 
40 * thonides, I have no right to be 
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© offended at the inſolence of your 
* proceedings; you may inſult 

«© me with impunity—I have 
„given you power to do it—and 
* you may abuſe that power as 
„much as you think proper.— 
< But if this raſh hand 
* 'Tremble, Gnathonides; my ſen- 
« ſes have been betrayed; my 
« reaſon miſled; but my heart 


„ was never culpable; no, not 


even when Gnathonides repoſed 


< in my arms.” 


Gnatho- 
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Gnathonides ſeemed petrified 
with aſtoniſhment, and Cyanna 
continued. | 


c How hideous! how terrible 
« js vice! could Gnathonides ſee 
« himſelf at this moment, he would 
* bluſh.—Is this the mortal, the 
60 demigod, who dazzled, who en- 
*« chanted me! for do not believe 
* that Cyanna ever really loved 
«.you.—Alas! I knew not the 


meaning of love.— Fly, Gnatho- 
„ nides, fly from this wretched 
F2 « dwelling, 
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« dwelling, where, under the roſes 
* of pleaſure, you ſo long con- 
« cealed from me the ſerpents of 
* remorſe.—You have already 


« reduced me to ſhame and de- 
6c — ˙— Ll 


Ono * her reſpiration 
was ſhort and painful, her cheeks 
turned pale, and her ſine black 
eyes, ſwimming with tears, were 
fixed upon a marble column in 
the hall. At length ſhe threw 
herſelf at the feet of Gnathonides. 

See 
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* See theſe tears, ſhe con- 
tinued; * ſee the frightful ſituation 
to which you have reduced me. 

« And yet I could almoſt perſuade 
% myſelf, that the mortal who 
gathered the firſt kiſs of love 
« from my lips was not my 
ec ſeducer. Prove it, Gnathonides, 
« prove that you have a heart of 
« ſenfibility, that knows how to 
* reſpe& this remorſe of conſci- 
« ence, and which will itſelf, ere 
9 Jong, incline to the {ide of vir» 
6 tue. 
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„What is the meaning of 
« all this? ſaid Gnathonides, 
highly diſturbed, and regarding 
Krotyla and Cyanna alternately.— 
«© She has loſt her reaſon. —Riſe, 
J befeech you, Cyanna, this poſ- 
* ture ill agrees with ſuch beau- 


6c op. 


© It agrees with my ſituation.— 
„J am no longer that ſimple 
*« and heedleſs girl, who, proud of 


* her charms. and her caprices, 


* and intoxicated with perfidious 
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c jncenſe, believed ſhe ſaw all 
« Greece at her feet. The veil 
* which concealed me from my- 
« ſelf is torn away. I ama poor, 
cc weak, caſt off creature, harraſſed 
« by remorſe, and trembling at 
ce futurity.—Snatch me from the 
« hands of the infamous Krotyla ; 
e reſtore me to that glorious indi- 
« gence from which ſhe pretends 
* to have taken me. Furniſh me 
« with the means to hide myſelf 
* from the eyes of the whole 
L univerſe ; to gain, by the ſweat 
F4 9 
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© of my brow, a - trifle ſufficient 
to prolong my fad and painful 
r exiſtence. Be generous, Gna- 
« thonides, and I will bleſs you 
« with my laſt figh. Cyanna, 
* happy, though forgotten, will 
Fo always remember, that you are 
the only being to whom ſhe 
« owes her happineſs; and, while 
« digging the roots of the earth, 
and watering them with her 

<< tears, ſhe will pronounce your 

, name with tenderneſs. O Gna- 
* thonides } have you not yet ex- 
. perienced 
4 
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« perienced the ineffable pleaſures 
of reſtoring tranquillity to a 
+ troubled conſcience : of render- 
ing eaſe to a heart torn by the 
« ſharp fangs of remorſe. —lf ever 
„IJ was dear to you; if ever theſe 
fe attractions 


Really, my charming girl,” 
interrupted Gnathonides, I can- 
not underſtand theſe fine ſpeeches 3 
* may 1 die if I know your mean- 
« ing. You begin by reproaching 


* me with a thouſand injuries: 


« then 
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then you weep—thin you ſob— 
e then you talk of conſcience, and 
« ] know not what befides—of* 


*« forgetfulneſs—of labour—of in- 


| 
| 
| 


— — + + (Umno Arg i. > 


« digence.—By the gods and god- 
« defles, my dear, you do but 
dream. Be not alarmed; fo long 
| * as you continue to love me, your 
| « will ſhall be my law ; and 9 
« A _ you- 


« I bluſh,” faid Cyanna, riſing | 
with indignation, © to be thus 


« abaſed before an automaton. — 


- Nay » 
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oc Nay, approach not nearer ; you 
* inſpire me with horror.” 


« Do I indeed hy then let 


23 


© me embrace 


« Approach if you dare,” cried 
Cyanna, ſeizing the knife that 
ſhe had hidden in her boſom. 


Gnathodes ſtarted backwards A 
The poltroon! O Lyſias!” 


ſhe exclaimed, and immediately 


6 flew 
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flew towards the door, and ap- | 


peared. | . 


„Did ſhe not pronounce the 
name of Lyſias? ſaid Gnatho- 
nides, and without waiting for 
an anſwer, reeled towards the 
door, in purſuit of the fu gitive. ä 


* 
EY 4 
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pe * * 


Nor far from Pyrea 
there is a ſolitary wood, planted 
on the ſteep declivity of a ſandy 
and barren mountain; around which 
a crooked path winds downwards 
into a narrow valley, which ſerves 


as 2a retreat to. a few fiſhermen 
and their families. Every thing 


12 in 
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in this ſavage aſylum is fad and 


gloomy. Both men and nature are 


here — and neglected. 


Oppoſite t to this wood imagine 

a long chain of rocks, which are 
horrible, without being pictureſque, 
and which extend from the hol- 
low of the valley to the ſea fide. 
| Theſe rocks are, indeed, fo lofty, 
that they ſeem to prop the ſkies. 
A ſmall ſtream of water runs at 
their feet, which is dried up du- 
ring the heat of ſummer but the 
moment 
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moment the rains of ſpring and 
autumn begin to fall, it ſwells, 
and riſes in the valley with ſuch 
rapidity, that it ſoon becomes an 
unpetuous torrent, bearing down 
every thing that oppoſes it's paſ- 
ſage. The poor fiſherman is then 
obliged to deſert his hut, and climb 
up the rocks, or the mountain, 
with his wife and children. 


With his eyes fixed upon his 
little habitation, he obſerves the 
progreſs of the inundation with 


terror, 


Fg 
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terror. The hurricane blows his 
hair around his head, and the 
youngeſt of his children holds the 
ſkirt of his jacket for ſupport; 
his wife ſheds tears over the in- 
fant that ſhe claſps to her breaſt, 
while the reſt of this fugitive fa- 
mily begin to light a fire with the 
brambles which they have brought 
from below. The fiſherman ; 
l with his hands claſped, and his 
eyes rivetted to the flood, now 
begins to calculate the moment of 
his final ruin, when ſuddenly 
25. the 
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the torrent opens a new paſſage— 
nothing reſiſts it's force. It ruſhes 
with violence againſt the tottering 
Habitation.—The pales before the 
little garden begin to bend and 
give way; the water penetrates 
into the hut; too weak to reſiſt 
ſuch an enormous maſs, the roof 
falls in, the fiſherman turns aſide 
his head, gives a dreadful ſhriek, 
and his wife, no longer able to 
reſiſt the ſhock, finks into his 
arms. 
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It was in the very moment of 
a fimilar diſaſter, that Cyanna, 
having wandered all night, arrived; 
at break of day, in the Valley of 
Fiſhermen. What a ſpectacle 
for a ſoul ſo tender and compaſ- 
fionate! She, who had hitherto 
ſwam in abundance, and in all the 
delights of a life conſecrated to 
voluptuous refinements, whocount- 
ed ſucceeding days by freſh enjoy- 
ments, and knew not miſery but 
by ſuperficial report, now finds 


_ herſelf tranſported into the midſt 
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of an unhappy group, who ard 
without an aſylum, without re- 
ſources, covered with rags,” and 
deprived of all the neceffaries of 


_ life, 


She ſaw old men bending un- 
der the weight of years, gathering 
up the fragments that had eſcaped = 
from the fury of the torrent — 
She ſaw children hanging on the 
necks of their mothers, and with 
the moſt piercing cries, aſking for 


bread, to appeaſe the hunger that 
5 G 2 devour- 
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: devoured their entrails. She ſaw 
their mothers puſh them away in 


the agonies of deſpair. —Where- 
ſoever ſhe turned her eyes ſhe ſaw 
1 nothing but the ſad veſti iges of 
11 deſtruction 8 


And are there ſuch ſcenes as 
ff <= theſe,” ſaid the, © almoſt at 
| © the gates of Athens? At the 
4 gates of a city ſo renowned for 
*« the generoſity ef it's Inhabi- 
CC tants.! bi , 
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| Cyanna approached, with trem- 

bling ſteps, to the: firſt wretched 

hovel that ſtood in her way. A 

youn g girl, about ten years:of age, 

was coming out of the door, but, 

at the ſight of Cyanna, ſhe ſcream- F 
ed, and diſappeared. Encouraged, 
however, by the ſoft and perſuaſive * 


voice of the pupil of Krotyla, ſhe 
quickly returned. Cyanna, after 
having careſſed her, aſked; where 


were her parents. 


k P | 1 b 
Sy; —< 
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J have had none for a long 


« whom you ſee comirfy down 


855 the hill, ſupplies the place of 


« my father. Do not you ob- 
« ſerve him leaning on his ſtick ? 
„He is very old; we all love him 


from our hearts; but he will 


70 ſoon die and leave us.— - 


Dear madam,” ſhe continued, 
obſerving Cyanna did not attend 
to her; © you are ſad and thought- 


« ful—O what an ugly thing is 


66 that 
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that melancholy! My father 
eis often troubled with it —Some- 
* times he fits upon that ſtone, 
in a melancholy poſture, while 
« the tears run down the furrows 
of his cheeks; and ſighs, and 
ie repeats names that I cannot re- 
* member. It is then that I run 
« and embrace him, and call him 
cc my deareſt parent; his tears are 
« ſoon dried up, his grief diſap- 
* pears, and we ramble together 
„over the rocks. Dear lady, be 
* not ſo fad; when I fee others 
G64: 
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« {2d I cannot refrain from. weep= 


cc ing.“ 


« How intereſting: is this ſim- 
e plicity!“ exclaimed Cyanna.— 
% My deareſt child, never quit 
* your lowly habitation ; it is the 
<« dwelling-place of poverty! of 
virtue! of happineſs!” 


What do you mean n by hap- 


0 pineſs? fair lady; my father 


« often repeats that word.—But 


here he comes. 
| 66 Re- 
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KReſpectable old man,” fad 
Cyanna, advancing towards him; 
« if all I have heard be true, you 
« act as a father to the miſerable 
mm inhabitants of yonder valley;— | 
« You have, of courſe, a com 
© paſſionate heart. Suffer, there 
fore, an unfortunate woman, 
ho wiſhes to be forgotten, and 
c even to forget herſelf; ſuffer her 
* to ſeek an aſylum in your dwell-- 


“ Unfortunate! replied the 
old man, © the unfortunate claim. 


— 


A on — x 3 > eb — 
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« the facred rites of compaſſion 
L from all mankind.—But you 
« wear the livery of opulence, 
« which is falſely called happi- 
„ „ mo 

= opulence alone could make 
% me happy,” ſaid Cyanna, I 
* ſhould have nothing to aſk. — 
« But, Oh! venerable father, 
« do not attempt to read the ſe- 
e crets of a heart ſo deeply wound- 


« ed, that time or death can alone 
cc effect it s cure. 


A 4 « Singular 
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« Sin gular and intereſting wo- 
man you have openẽd a wound 
cc that was almoſt healed. —S9 
« young and handſome, where 
« can you have learned, that there 
s are evils which can be cured only 
« by death ? But the ſecrets of 
the unfortunate are facred, and 
« your tears command my filence. 
« Come to my -hut, and partake 
* of the ruſtic repaſt of a fiſherman, 
„ho is proud of his poverty.— 
« Indigence is generally hoſpitable; 


&« riches alone are cruel and in- 
« human, 
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cc human, Support me, my child; 


you will pardon me, this is the 
* name I always give to thoſe 
"0 whom I love.” 


It is a name that I do not. 
6c deſerve,” faid Cyanna, much 
affected. © But I am proud to- 
call you father. This is the 
< firſt time my lips have pro- 
* nounced ſuch a word. She that 
has a father has a friend, a guide 
was. . direct her wandering 8 


The 


S* 
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* The more I liſten to you, the 


e more I am charmed,” faid the 


old man. Every thing, even the 
tone of your voice affects me 
< it calls to my memory the recol- 


« lection of one who was dearer 


ce to me than life. 


A profound  filence enſued, 


while they walked together to- 
wards the hut. At length the 


old man ſtopped ſuddenly, and 


fixed his eyes upon Cyanna, with 
ſeeming inquietue. 


or 
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— 


* If you knew,” faid he, what 
« is paſſing in my agitated mind— 
« but it is no more than a chimera 
« —4 doubt, to which; however, 
«is attached the happineſs or 
* torment of my future life.— 
« My child, permit me to aſk you 
<< one queſtion only ; I promiſe 
* you, that it, ſhall not be an _ 
ne.” --- 


* Speak,” faid Cyanna.—“ If 
* it be poſſible I will fatisfy you.” 


/ n 
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«© The name of your country— 
the place of your birth? 


| * 
* 


« I drew my firſt breath in 
ce Athens.” 1 


* Athens!“ exclaimed the old 
man, with emotion. — Let us 
*« continue our journey, my 


daughter.“ 
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— 


Prion GED in the moſt 
-melancholy reflections, Cyanna 
arrived, with her venerable con- 
ductor at the door of the hovel. 

A frugal repaſt cemented their 
friendſhip. There is in virtue 
A certain ſomething that rejects 
what is vicions, but which attaches 

F itſelf 
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itſelf to a feeling ak unhappy 
mind. — The pleaſing name of 
daughter cauſed a delicious emo- 
tion in Cyanna. She loaded the old 
man with careſſes, and he, in his 
turn, wept with joy, and promiſed 
to live and die with her in the 
valley. But fortune, who often 
laughs at the vain projects of man, 


had decided otherwiſe. 


In the mean while Lyſias 
began to be weary of his Country 
houſe. Men of his character fre- 
vox. I. * quently 
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quently imagine that they 4ove 
ſolitude; but they know not how 
to taſte it—in the end they aye 
find it inſupportable. 


Cloyed with pleaſure intox- 
icated with love, the firſt days of 
Lyſias's voluntary exile paſſed 
rapidly away; the image of Cy- 
2nna, which purſued him, even 
in the arms of ſleep, gave a charm 
to this way of life that pleaſed 
by it's novelty. It was a kind of 


fever, whoſe firſt attack was vio- 


| lent 
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Tent, but it's decreaſe was as rapid 
as had been its progreſs. At firſt 
he invented a thouſand pleaſures, 
in order to kill time; but at length 

he thought ſeriouſly of returnin 'S 
to Athens. 


« Is it not highly ridiculous,” 
ſaid he, while walking in one of 
the alleys of his garden; * w it 
not the height of abſurdity to 
_ * bury myſelf alive in this place; 
* and that too in one of the gay- 
«© eſt ſeaſons of the year? And 
H 2 1 
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4 for what? becauſe I love! And 
te whom do : 1 love? An opera 


« dancer! Pleaſant enough! 


« Yes, but this dancer 1s Cyanna ! 


e the very mention of the name 


* renews my uneaſineſs.—If I 
. ©© reſolve to ſee her again I ſhall 


e ſurely be worſe than a lunatic ; 
ce and yet, if I return to Athens, 
* how can I avoid it? All my friends 


* ſpeak of her as an eaſy coquet 
* nay, Gnathonides boaſts pub- 
ne licly of her favors. —This very 
« circumſtance has decided the 


matter; 


— 
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1c matter ; I will ſee Cyanna once 


« more; I will return to Athens.” 


Lyſias was deſperate ; he flew 
towards the houſe; he ſtopped 
ſuddenly before the ſtatue of a 
ſleeping nymph. A ſerpent raiſed 
his head above the bed of roſes on 
* which ſhe lay, and the vile reptile 
was on the point of infuſing his 


venom into her boſom. 


It is thus, wretched Cyanna !” 
he exclaimed, © that you repoſe 
H3 on 


/ 
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on the flowers of voluptuouſneſs; 


your ſenſes are intoxicated ; you 


« ſwim in pleaſures; but your 
* mind is embittered.— Tell me, 


66 ſyren, by what unheard of art 


“ you have been able to draw 


* together ſuch extremes in my 


„ wayward heart? You, whom 


4 love and hate, whom I adore. 
* and deſpiſe !'* | 
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Tn E ſituation of Lyſias 
was truly critical. The more he 
tried to convince himſelf that Cy- 
anna was unworthy of a ſolid 
attachment, the leſs he found 
himſelf capable of breaking from 
her. Nay, full of indignation at 
the power this ſingular woman had 
HI acquired 
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acquired over his heart, he return- 
ed to the houſe, in order to go the 


fame day to Athens. 


Loſt in contemplation, he left 


| the direct road, nor had he com- 


P leated half his j journey, when he 
eſpyed a young female, with her 


hair diſhevelled, and her dreſs torn 


and diſordered, who ſeemed to 
e him. 


He advanced ſhe gave a loud 
ſhriek, and ran towards the ſea 
ſhore. 
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—— 


fhore.—Lyfias, who thought that 
he obſerved, in this unknown wan- 
derer, ſome teſemblance to Cy- 
anna , ruſhed violently forwards.— 
The fugitive arrived at the ſum- 
mit of a rock, and ſeeing Lyſias 
vas on the point of overtaking her, 
the raiſed her hands towards hea- 
ven, and precipitated herſelf into 
the ocean.—This frightful ſcene 
was the affair of a moment. 


During this Lyſias arrived out 
of breath. He ſaw the unfortu- 
nate 
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nate woman ftruggling with the 
waves, which threatened every 
inſtant to overwhelm her.—He 
could ſcarce believe his eyes.— 
It was Cyanna who was about to 
periſh. —The ſhore reſounded with 


his clamours, ' and his wandering 


1 eyes ſearched in vain for ſuccour. 
Courage, deſpair, poſſeſſed his ſoul, 
he ruſhed into the waves, deter- 


with her. 


F ? F 5 *% 
'F 23 : | Cyanna 
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Cyanna floated at the mercy of 
the waves; her ſtrength had aban- 
doned her, and the livid paleneſs 
of death covered her cheeks.— 
Lyſias caught her in his arms, and 
bore her above the ſurface of the 
water. It was now that he began 


to perceive the almoſt inevitable 
danger into which he was plunged. 
A chain of rocks rendered the 
| ſhore inaceeſſible as far as he could 
extend his view. Three times 
he approached theſe ſteep rocks, 
and three times the wave, on which 

=_— 
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he was borne, broke and drove 
5 him back.—His cloaths already 

ſwollen with the water, began to 
ſink him; the wind rolled the bil- 
Ioyvs full in his face, and de prived 
him of all hopes of advancing.— 
It was in vain that he collected all 
his ſtrength, and all his addreſs. — 
ly At laſt, ſeeing that he could no 
1 longer combat with death, who 
affailed him on every fide, he 
1 ſnatched Cyanna to his boſom, 
1 and abandoned himſelf to the cur- 


L . rent. 


But 
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But Venus watched over theſe 
two unfortunate lovers. At the 
very inſtant when Lyſias thought 
himſelf loſt beyond all reſource, 
he perceived a boat, conducted by 
an old man, which approached 
him with ſuch haſte, that it ſeemed 
to outſtrip the winds.—The ſight 
gave him new vigour, —He lifted 
his hand above the water as a ſig- 
nal, and they were both, with dif- 


ficulty, taken on board. 


But 
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But what was the aſtoniſhment 
of Lyſias, when he ſaw the old 
man fix his eyes on Cyanna, and, 
after a ſhort interval of ſilence, 
claſp her in his arms. 
« Wert thou on the point of 
« being raviſhed from me for ever 
he exclaimed. © Alas! my daugh- 
e ter, the gods who directed you 
* to my cottage, and inſpired me 
< with the tendereſt feelings of a 
40 father, have But tell me, 
young man, by what ftran ge 
4 ad. 
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< adventure, by what aſtoniſhin g 


"ag 


cc 2ccident-= 


« This is not a proper time,” 
interrupted Lyſias, © to commence 
*« narrative, in which 1 am, my- 
e ſelf, much intereſted. —Let us 


<< haſten to the ſhore. 


Meanwhile Lyſias, who had 
gradually recovered his ſtrength, 
placed Cyanna on his knees, and 
her head reſted on his boſom. — 
It was a long time before ſhe be- 

| trayed 
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trayed the leaſt ſign of life. —At 
length, however, opening her fine 
eyes, ſhe threw upon him a lan- 
guiſhing look. 


Thanks to the gods,” | cried 
' Lyſias, & Cyanna breathes—ſhe 


* lives] 


e Young man,” faid the vene- 
Table father, as ſoon as they 'had 
reached the ſhore, © the gods gave 

<< me this precious child, when no 

* 6ther conſideration could have 

'$ << qatuined 
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ec detained me upon earth.—Re- 
ſpect my grey hairs - reſpect the 
e rights of a parent, and reſtore 


to me my daughter.” 


Lyſias, however, was deaf to 
all ſolicitation.—Cyanna was put 
into a chariot, and carried to the 
houſe of her lover, whether the 
ö old man was alſo invited. 


The motion of the carriage 
rouſed her from her oon. 


I | « My 
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| « My father,” ſhe cried, fixing 
her eyes upon the old man; © what 
„ ſupernatural power has ſnatched 
e me from the waves? What 


e mortal, or rather, what god 


has reſtored me to your arms 
in the very moment when TI 
I * was about to periſh? All this 
| cannot be a dream! I ſee-you; 


J embrace you; I preſs you to 


il * my heart! But tell me, my 
: „ father, how can theſe things 
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* Calm yourſelf, my child,” faid 
as old man, this is not the 
moment for entering into mi- 
nute details, reſpecting the fin- 
8 gular event. Return thanks 
« to the gods who have watched 
« over your life in a moſt extra- 
6c ordinary manner. — This young 


Py 


«© man is your dehverer.” “ 


Do you not know me, Cy- 
anna!“ n W 


At the ſound of ſo well known 
A voice Cyanna turned, and recol- 


I 2 lected 


716 CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


$ lected him, when a modeſt bluſh 
coverſpread her cheeks. 


« Juſt heaven! is it to you that 
e ] owe my life? 


She could ſay no more - ſhe 
was, ſtifled by the emotion of her 
heart. 
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Cranx A's health was 
but ſlowly re- eſtabliſſed.— The 
roſes of her complexion had given 
place to a mortal paleneſs; they 
ſeemed to be faded for ever.— 


She appeared indeed to have been 
ſnatched with difficulty from the 

manſions of the dead, and to enter 
* with. 
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with regret into thoſe of the living. 
Lyſias and the old man ſeldom 
quitted her for a moment. She was 
charmed with the cares, the tender 
ſolicitudes of her lover. — They 
were like ſweet poiſon, prepared 
by the hand of love, which her 
enfeebled heart drank with * 


ture. 


J am loved,” ſaid ſhe, I ſee 
it] feel it! But why ſhould 
te the knowledge of ſuch a truth, fo 
* pleaſing to another, be o painful 
to me a & + 


| . Lyſias, whoſe eyes were inceſ- 
ſantly rivitted to Cyanna, in the 
mean while was anxious to diſ- | 
cover her moſt ſecret wiſhes.— 
No one beſides, in the houſe, 
dared to render her the ſmalleſt 
ſervices.—He ſeemed to live only 
in his miſtreſs. Even ſleep had 
flown from his eyelids. —Love 
triumphed over the powerful ne- 
ceſſities of nature, and when all 


his domeſtics were buried in the 


arms of ſweet repoſe, he watched 
1 con- 
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continually with his beloved Cy=- 
anna. 


In one of theſe moments, when 
the old man was ina deep ſlumber, 
ſhe told him in what manner ſhe- 
had eſcaped from the houſe of Kro- 
tyla, and how the had met and. 
became acquainted with the ho- 


neſt fiſherman. 


* This good old creature,” faid 
ſhe, © but little knows that the 


* wretched Cyanna is unworthy 
WE. - 


3 
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of that tenderneſs which he 
« ſo profuſely beſtows upon her,—- 
Lyſias, ſhe continued, ſtretch-" - 
ing forth her hand, while her eyes: I 
were drowned in tears; Luyſigs, 
be generous; do not undeceide 
« him; rob him not of the hap- 
* pineſs he at preſent enjoys; but 

A let him ſtill live in error. — Tell 
him not that Cyanna is unworthy 
« the regard of an honeſt mim 
« Break not the laſt reed that 
holds me on the brink of a dread-- 
ful. 
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* 


6e ful precipice, whoſe depth my 
eyes dare not look upon.“ 


„ Cyanna!” exclaimed Lyſias, 
briſkly, © why, do you ſuſpect 
e me? He who cannot pardon the 
« weakneſſes of human life does 
ce not deſerve to taſte it's bleſſings. 
% Weaknefles ! did I ſay? Who 
« knows not the irreſiſtible power 


« of circumſtances; the ſtrong, 
but inviſible chain, with which 
e deſtiny links together the moſt 
e ridiculous and cruel events !— 
: « Deareſt 
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« Deareſt of women, I can read 
* your heart; it is made for vir- 
« tue; it claims the pureſt ho- 


« mage.” 


Cyanna, extremely affected, was 
about to reply, and this converſa- 
tion would, perhaps, have been 
deciſive, if the old man had not 


awakened. 


« Lyſtas, ſaid he, the pains 
you take, in order to reſtore my 
« deer s health may prove 
| hurt 
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* hurtful to your own. —I would 
« adviſe you to take a. few hours- 
ag of repoſe. 


* cSleep, replied Lyſias, who 
was diſpleaſed by this propoſition, 
has quitted my eyelids. Aurora 
begins to gild the gates of the 
horizon, and to announce a fine 
« day; beſides, I will confeſs, that 


“a motive of curioſity detains me 


with Cyanna; I am anxious to 


2 learn what could poſlibly induce. 
« bor . | 


— 


« Hold,” 
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Hold,“ interrupted Cyanna, 
se am ſufficiently abaſed already. 
1 ſhall always condemn myſelf 
for the danger to which my 
panic terror expoſed your life.— 
N Too generous Lyſias, why did 
you not leave me to periſh ?” 
Cyanna now fixed her eyes al- 
'ternately upon Lyſias and Daxi- 
phanes (for this was the name of 
the old man) and aſſuming a firmer 
tone of voice, continued as fol- 
lows: 
'« You 


4 S wow 
2 ons! ng A OO.” pt — * 
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ec You know, my father, you 


left the hut at day break, with a 
1 deſign to fiſh along the coaſt, 


ce promiſing to come back before 
* dinner time.—I waited for you 
*« with inquietude.— My heart, I 
* know not why, foreboded ſome 


< misfortune. Meanwhile the hour 


* fixed for your return was paſt, 


« and my anxiety would not per- 


*mit me to remain any longer 


< inthe cabin. I mounted upon 
the rock, following the ſea ſhore 
< with my eyes, as far as their view 
S 95 : | | «c could 
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< could extend; but I could not” 
« diſcover your boat. The pal-* 
« pitations of my heart redoubled 
every inſtant, nor did I doubt 
that the wind, which was gra- 
« dually increaſing, would expoſe 
you to danger. I returned to 
the cottage, and found Iſmena 
« ſobbing, and demanding her fa- 


« ther.” 


« Gods,” interrupted Daxi- 
phanes, riſing with. precipitation, 
< I had almoſt forgotten my child. 
| 6 Poor 
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Poor Iſmenia ! I muſt g0 to her 
"I inſtantly. | 


While a carriage was prepared, 
awhich Daxiphanes accepted with 
much reluctance, and merely for 
the purpoſe of accelerating his 
return to the valley of fiſhermen, 
-Cyanna informed them, in a few 
words, that ſhe went down into 
the valley a ſecond time, in order 
to walk along the ſea ſhore, till 
-ſhe ſhould meet with the boat, 
when ſhe unfortunately fell in with 


à party 


CYANNA OF ATHENS. 129 


a party of young men, who were 
intoxicated, and appeared to be on 
their way to Athens; that among 
theſe ſhe thought the ſaw Gnatho- 
nides, and began to flee with all 
her ſtrength ; ; that ſhe was purſued 
by this troop of drunkards till ſhe 
encountered Lyſias, whom terror 
prevented her from knowing. — 
That ſhe had abſolutely taken him 
for one of the band, and ſeeing ber 
ſelf followed to the very ſummit 


of the rock, her ſenſes were be- 


. Wide I. K wildered 
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wildered, and the took the deſpe- 
rate reſolution of periſhing in 
the waves, rather than fall into the 

hands of her purſuers, and be com- 
pelled to return to the city. 


1 

| This recital had plunged Lyfias 
into a profound reverie.—At length 
he aroſe, and taking Cyanna by the 


hand, exclaimed, I have read 
your heart! It bleeds, and will 
« yet bleed a long while, for it is 
* honeſt, and full of ſenſibility.— 

« How 
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« How I envy the fate of that mor- 
*« tal, who will, one day; apply a 
« ſalutary balm to it's wounds.— 
"Mt Reſpectable old man!” continued 
he, turning to Daxiphanes, 00 ſhe, 
* to whom thou giveſt the name 
„of daughter is deſerving of all 
« thy tenderneſs.” 


« believe her heart is mine, 
replied the old man, but I do 


« not yet poſſeſs her confidence.” 


=O Daxi- 
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Daxiphanes, after havin g em 
braced Cyanna, and promiſed to 
haſten his return as much as poſ- 
ſible, | mounted the chariot, which 
was to convey him to the valley 
of fiſhermen. He left his adopted 
daughter, with the utmoſt „„ 
under the protection of Lyſias, 
for the venerable father was not 


without his ſuſpicions. : 


Pure Love, the offs pring of inno- 


cence and eternal truth, is ever void 


of | 


1 
* 
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of ſubterfuge and diſguiſe. A child 
will diſcover it; how then can it 
eſcape the penetrating and ſuſ- 
picious eye of experience in grey 


hairs! 
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TE departure of Daxi- 
phanes produced a ſtrange revo- 
Jution in the hearts of the two 


lovers. They became all at once 


timid, thoughtful and ſilent; a 
painful conſtraint diſturbed the 


pleaſure which they experienced 


in being together. They could 


neither 
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neither approach nor ſpeak to each 
other without trembling. Their 
geſtures were full of meaning, their 
voices full of fire, their looks full 
of expreſſion; but their conver- 


ſations were cold, obſcure, and un- 


connected. They were, in the 


mean tune, happy — ſupremely 
happy ! 


Theſe effects of the moſt com- 
plicated of paſſions, even upon Ly- 
ſias, were not at all ſurpriſing.— 
Although he had been ſated with 
pleaſures, he was but a novice in 

K 4. love ; 


niſhed by the unhallowed breath 
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love; and, although his ſenſes 


had been cloyed to exceſs, his 


heart had never been affected. 


* 


Cyanna, too, loved for the firſt 


time, more ſenſible, and conſe- 


quently more penetrating than 


her lover; ſhe trembled whilſt ſhe 
ſounded the depth of her wound. 


Her ſorrows grew with her love, 


and her pure and innocent mind, 


whoſe ſurface only had been tar- 


N 
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of voluptuouſneſs, ambitiouſly 
ſought to obtain a triumph. | | 


Daxiphanes remained for ſeveral 
days in the valley; let us obſerve. 
the conduct of the two lovers du- 


Ting his abſence. 


« How beautiful is nature in 
e the firſt days of ſpring,” faid 
Luyſias, whilſt the riſing ſun dart- 
ed his rays obliquely acroſs the 


grove, in which he was walk- 
ing.—“ The genial heat of the at- 
8 moſphere 


138 CYANNA OF ATHENS. 


s moſphere expands my heart | 
1 C all the faculties of my ſoul are 
< called into action; every plant, 
*. every flower awakens ſome la- 
< tent ſenſation; every object 
produces a new ſentiment.— 
* Cyanna ! why art thou not here, 
Leite admire with me this enchant- 

< ing ſpectacle? It is mine to 

4 feel, to enjoy, the beauties of 
nature] thou, who art her 
„ moſt excellent work. Cyanna, 
SL am not able to exiſt without 
* thee; didſt thou not inhabit 

| | «Cc yon 


PEPE - 
* 
* 


EYANNA OF ATHENS. 1 39 


<« yon manſion, this gay retreat 
« would appcar a valt and fright- 
x ful ſolitude. — Yet, after all,- 
my happineſs does not proceed 
Never had I 
<< fewer deſires, yet never was I 
* fuller of happineſs. It is not 
« your ſtately deportment, your 
« air ſo modeſtly voluptuous, your 
* enchanting ſmile, your touch- 
„ing voice. It is not all this 
< that cauſes my intoxication— 
« I do not even think you are 
* handſome; no, the ſource of 
< theſe tears is in my heart.” 


from my ſenſes. 


9799 243 ů 2 „ 
* 
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While Lyſias pronounced theſe 
words he perceived Cyanna walk- 


ing on the terrace, and advanced 


towards her with precipitation. 


18 


Good morrow, fair Cyanna.” 


Good morrow, generous Ly- 
e ſias, ſhe replied. 


Aurora has hardly painted 
< the ſkirts of the horizen.— Why 


0 has ſleep fo ſoon deſerted your 


< pillow ?” 
c e 1 


/ 
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« I might aſk you the ſame 


« queſtion,” the anſwered, with 


a ſmile. 


The caſe is quite different. 
« when the mind is diſturbed the 
body can ſeldom taſte repoſe.” 


have no right to be admit- 
«ted to your confidence,” ſaid 
Cyanna, with emotion; „but I 
« cannot avoid ſeeing your ſuffer- 
« ings. Since the departure of 
my father, a violent agitation , 4 
* ſecret. 
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” ſooret gef, has overwhelmed 


you; your gaiety is fled, and 

g you are become thoughtful and 
oc melancholy — ſometimes ſilent 
and reſerved. —To what eauſe 


« ſhall I aſcribe this ſudden 
CC change? 


_  [.yſias, I feel the generoſity 

* of your proceedings; but I feel 
#4 allo, that I 1. your kindneſs. 

. « Re- 


* 
— * 
6 
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+ Return to Athens, where your 
«4. abſence is ſo much lamented.” 


MW Cyanna, how dare you make 
„ ſach a propoſal! What fiend 
e has inſpired you with the idea?” 


„Think of the ridicule that 

e awaits you; think of the con- 
« verſation, the ſarcaſms, of your 
„friends. —How ! they will fay, 
« is Lyſias, our friend, exiled ;, 
« buried in his country houſe, for 
« the purpoſe of acting as old 
« nurſe 
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2 


* nurſe to a dancing girl! I bluſh 
« to repeat the witticiſms that 
« will be compoſed on the ſub- 
i 

The countenance of Lyſias now 
became overclouded. — Cyanna 
perceived it, and taking his hand, 
continued, in a tone of voice ex- 


tremely tender: 


J read in your eyes the reproach 
you are going to make; but it 
10 unjuſt; the. gods know what 


Wn price 
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oc price I attach to the pleaſure of 
« living with you. Could you 
« but ſee what is paſſing in my 
4 heart, at the very moment when 

« it adviſes a ſeparation Vet we 
«© muſt ſeparate.—Your duty 
your reputation every thing, 
4 in ſhort, requires ſuch a ſacrifice 
of our happineſs. Need Fae”. 
mind you, how dangerous it 1s, 
ein a city like Athens, to give 
arms to ridicule!” 


_. « Ridicule!” exclaimed Lyſias, 
ve this is a mere pretext. 
«VOL. I. L I have 
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] have no need of a pretext,” 
replied Cyanna, hen I ſacrifice 


e to your intereſt the only enjoy- 
s ment that is now left me—that 
of living with you under the 
„ ſame roof. You ſee, I am free, 


% and unreſerved.— Why ſhould 


J conceal my feelings ? You 


t ſaved my life—you wreſted me 
from the frightful conſequences 
« of the deepeſt deſpair — you 
* watched over my couch with 
« the anxiety of a brother. 


© ANNA OF ATHENS exiſts no 
more 
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* more! Cyanna, who now ex- 
* iſts, is the work of your hands. 
% Yet pardon my ſincerity ; you 
4 muſt ſtay here no longer.— 

© What hitherto was virtue, would 
c ſoon become weakneſs!) Nature, 
* when ſhe gave you an illuſtrious 
birth and diſtinguiſhed talents, 
85 impoſed upon you the moſt ſa- 
* cred duties towards your country. 


Bo orgive me this expreſſion, my 
only friend, it comes warm from 
my heart. Leave me; I will 
« carry into ſolitude the-pleafing 

L 2 < afſu- 
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_ © affuranice, that Lyſias, the gene- 
* rous Lyſias, relapſed into the 
* yortex of pleaſure and buſineſs, 

„ will not entirely forget his un- 

% happy friend; that he will ſhed 
2 tear, in being told of her un- 
15 ar death. 


7 cm, 1 I am thunderſtruck!” 
cried Lyſias, ſternly. 


Reg No, Lyſias; ſhe rejoined, you 
* cannot refuſe me your eſteem ; 
25 A bought it dearly. Away, 

1 
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T away, my friend! It is not 
« fit, that you ſhould ſee what 1 
* ſuffer in fulfilling my duty.— 
« But is it for me to preſs your 
by departure from theſe delightful | 
1 ſcenes? Pardon me; the idea 
« of: an eternal ſe paration is too 
e much to be borne. Lyſias, re- 
« ſtore me to the arms of a father.” 


Heavens! is it poſſible !” ex- 
claimed Lyſias ; you drive me to 
« deſpair.” 


Lz « You 
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*« You will one day bleſs me for 
cc an.” : 


« Ungrateful, unfeeling girl !— 
Nature, through cruel caprice, 
4 haas laviſhed upon you a million 
60 charms ; ; but ſhe has refuſed 


P 


ce What 2 


Every thing; 4 AEART I“ 
cried Lyſias, and left her Wil the 
utmoſt precipitation. 
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'Th E two followin g days 
Lyſias carefully avoided the pre- 
ſence of Cyanna. He was con- 
fined to his own apartment, and 


abandoned himſelf to all the tranſ- 


ports of diſdain and indignation. 


L 4 * Am 


1 
[ 
| 
' 
| 
' 
| 
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« Am I ſo loſt to all ſenſe of 
honor and prudence,” he cried, 
as to ſigh for an opera dancer! 
« Is a common harlot the object 
e of my idolatry ! I am ſcorned! 
e treated with contempt and by 
« whom? CYANNAOF ATHENS | 
„ Lyfius, where is now your pride! 
«© What is become of your glorious 
«« projets!—But I will triumph 
«© over this ſhameful weakneſs ; 
S tear the perfidious image from 
% my heart; and puniſh this un- 
8 * girl, by making her feel 
« the 


&S 
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* the whole weight of my reſent- 
ment. From this very moment 
ce the ſhall be baniſhed for ever 
* from my ſight, and return to 
* oblivion.—She ſhall be degraded, 
« deſpiſed, and deprived of thoſe 
te treacherous charms which oc- 
« caſioned my miſery. She ſhall 
c become an object of pity, of hor- 
© ror! and when, covered with 
the rags of indigence, ſhe comes 
<« to implore my afliſtance, I will 
*« inſult her miſery, and harden 
= * heart 3 her tears, till 

«at 
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« at length ſhe expires at my feet 
ha with ſhame and torment.—lI 
* ſhall follow her to the ſhades 
"at death, but I ſhall be re- 
« venged. ——After all, am I re- 
c ally ſuch a monſter! Can 1 
* coclly, and deliberately, conſpire 
* the deſtruction of her whom I 
© love? No! I will ſee this Cy- 


* anna once more, throw myſelf at 


her feet, and diſcover my naked 
« heart! Then, if the ſtill perſiſts, 
* if ſhe ſhould dare to perſevere, 
a poi ignard—If not, I ſhall know 

4 "0 how 
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2 © how to deſj piſe, and to deteſt 
60 her.” 


Such were the ſentiments which: 
agitated the mind of Lyſias, during 
the two days of his retreat. ——Had. 
Cyanna diſcovered leſs heroiſm, 
had ſhe been leſs importunate, 
CLuyſias would have read her heart; 
he would have found out how: \ 
much he was loved, the charm: 
would have been. diſſipated, and: 
his miſtreſs would have appeared. 
no more e chan an ordi woman. 
Mean 
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| Meanwhile Cyanna was far 
from being in a ſtate of tranquillity. 
Her preſent ſituation was terrible, 
and whitherſoever ſhe turned her 
eyes, a gloomy and frightful proſ- 
pect appeared before her. | 


« To be neglected by him whom 
we love, ſaid We, what pain 
can be more poignant l How 
2 « unjuſt, how cruel are men! ! how 
5 they abuſe our ſenſibility! Al- 
C though they differ from us in ſex, 
« viy ſhould ney be of a different 

nature? 
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* nature? Heaven has "refuſed 
them that tenderneſs of ſoul; 

« which occaſions the happineſs, 
« and but too frequently, the mi- 
1 ſery of our lives.—B t is this 
7 pure ſentiment, this delicacy, 
de this precious fruit of ſenſation 
really a ſtranger to them ?—Is 
« Lyſias as cold and unfeeling as 
« the reſt of mankind? Wou ld he 
take a barbarous delight in wound- 
« ing a heart that is his on? 
es © would he have Civen back 


the unfortunate Cyanna to ex- 
« iſtence 
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< iſtence, merely for the ſake of 
* loading her with ſhame and tor- 


e ment? No, T have pierced 


*«c into the ſecrets of his ſoul; I 
Le have obſerved, with a painful 
oc pleaſure, that our ſentiments 
are congenial.— In a ſingle word, 


Fe that he loves me !—Not with a 


4 vile and infamous paſſion, but 
<'in the moſt pure and unſullied, 
«© the moſt delicious ſenſe of the 
« word. 


C6 Have 


— 
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«© Have you then forgotten, 

_ « Lyſtas, that a tenderneſs ſo un- 
* corrupted is interdicted to the diſ- 
* ciple of Krotyla? Ye gods who 
created me, in order to make me 
« miſerable and deſpiſed, who left 

© me in the hands of an abandon- 
« ed corruptreſs, why did you not 
48. give me her heart — 


© Lyſias, I would be the guar- 
% dian of your honor.—Your glory 
is more dear to me than life, and 
„ Cyanna will never tarniſh the 
« laurels 
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< laurels that encircle the forchead 
„% of her lover. I will ſtifle my 


«c ſighs, dry my tears, and wear a 


c countenance calm and ſerene. 


„The ſmile of tranquillity ſhall 


< reſt upon my lips, while my 
“heart ſhall be torn aſunder— 
« devoured by all the fires of love; 
* I will learn to ſpeak the lan- 


guage of indifference ; you will 
load me with reproaches, but 


I willanſwer only with a painful 
e filence. At length, tired with 
« inflictmg cruelties, you will leave 

« "me 
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ce me to my fate. Then, ah! then 
« will I fly to the arms of Daxi- 
* phanes, my father; I ſhall car- 
« ry with me ſelf-eſteem, and the 
« glory of having prevented the 
* diſgrace of my lover; and I 


« Hall die content.” 


| Cyanna wandered at random 
through the palace, and the 
ſpacious gardens of her lover,— 
She enquired of every ſlave ſhe 
met with, reſpecting his health ; 
5 M ſome- 


** 
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Klees ſhe approached the 
door of his apartment with timid 
and fearful ſteps ; then ſuddenly | 
diſappeared, and hid herſelf in her 
chamber. Sleep had long been 
a ſtranger to her pillow; ſhe flew 
to thick groves and ſolitary alleys, 
in order to pour out her com- 
plaints. The noiſe' of a chariot, 
the tread of a horſe, made her 
ſtart with apprehenſion, leſt her 
lover. ſhould depart Vet ſhe 
continued firm in her reſolution; 
JJ ĩ ( 
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